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Think, THINK, THINK! 


I have always been amused by people 
who believe in “action”- at the expense 
of thought. What has amused me is that 
the great ideal of most such people is 
Napoleon. They know his exploits, but 
they have never read his words. 

This man of action wrote: “I meditate 
a great deal. If I seem always equal to 
the , occasion, ready to’ face what comes, 
it is because I have thought the matter 
over a long time before undertaking it 
. It is no genius - which- suddenly > re- 
veals to me what . I. .ought: to: do. in any 
unlooked-for circumstances, but my own 
reflection, my own meditation.” \ 

What the people who call for “action” 
don’t seem to realize is that thought and 
action are not opposites , 1 but comple- 
ments. Thought without action, of 
course, is a b?rren exercise; but act ; on 
without thought — or without sufficient 
thought — can be a hundred times more 
dangerous, and defeating. 

.: We live, in a profoundly anti-intellec- 
tual age, which has a great impatience 
with words and reflection and medita- 


tion. These are looked upon as impedi- 
ments to action — when, in fact, every 
act is a product of some thought, for 
even deciding not to think about some- 
thing is a thought in itself, although a 
poor one. 

It is far easier, and in a way more 
namral, to act than to think — to slap 
the offending child rather than to dis- 
cover what makes him > so intransigent, 
to walk out of the house during a mari- 
tal argument rather than to analyze the 
root causes of ..the dispute; and, of 
course, to declare war. rather than to sit 
at the conference- table and use reason- 
able persuasion. V; 

Getting back to Napoleon, it was pre- 
cisely the one time his irrationality con- 
quered his thoughtfulness that brought 
his downfall — the impetuous and arro- 
gant and ill-planned invasion of Russia. 

Indeed, it was Napoleon himself who 
said, “In the long run, the sword will al- 
ways be conquered by the spirit” — a 
maxim the men of action are too busy to 
pay the slightest attention to. 



